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What do 
YOU think? Manatee Death Count lowest 


ee ee ee eee Ever! 


Got Suggestions or 
questions? Visit: Last year, Manatee deaths were so low, it made a record! 


victoria- 
newspaper.weebly.com EMOHUneNeNy, the biggest cause for deaths were by 

| | | humans, as in boat collision. The lowest cause of death for 
eoluson Socal Meda these gentle creatures was gate and lock. Only three 
Google+: The Boomerang 
Twitter: @ VsaNewspaper manatees got killed by getting crushed by gates! 
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By Rory Turnbull, Manatee Enthusiast 
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Advertising 
Upcoming EventS «-_—-—_. ssssittsenstittennsiettenstttnnsnstitnnsnsninnn 


; an Want an ad for your club, special 
Tuesday, 13 April- Elementary Improv event orevenccompany? Well vou 


- Tuesday, 21 April- Elementary Improv can! Just read the sizes and 
prices, then contact: 
- Thursday, 23 April- Elementary Celebration of ronnie.hiscockjournalist@ gmail.co 
Learning a 
. 2x3"- $4.00 
- Saturday, 25 April- Playworks oe sig 
* Monday, 27 April- Playworks 6x6"- $8.00 
| 8.5x6”- $10.00 
- Tuesday, 28 April- Elementary Improv, Full Page (8.5x11”)- $13.00 
Playworks Please Note: 


Jpg, -Jpeg, .png, and .tif, file 
formats ONLY! Please send your 


HOROSCOPES ads in at least 3 days before 


newspaper release. Thank You. 
By yours truly, Luke and Nathaniel! 


Aries- You may find it difficult to trust people in the upcoming 
days. Just hang in there and get through it. 


Taurus- Tough emotional times are coming. Don’t worry, you will get through it if you just stay calm 
and get help from others. 


Gemini- There is new activity in your life. It will aid you, or may not aid you in future endeavours. 


Cancer- You are wasting on your energies on un-useful activities. Conserve your energies for more 
important uses. 


Leo- You are achieving something unknown to you at this point. It will help aid you with future 
activities. Stay on the same path and don’t make any large changes. 


Virgo- New relationships are possible with people you never thought you would get along with. Be 
friendly and you may have a new friend. 


Libra- Happy times are coming. Be calm. 


Scorpio- You are going about things the wrong way. Change your perspective and look at it from a 
different angle. 


Sagittarius- Steer clear of young children. They will mess up your plans. 
Capricorn- Regardless of the current circumstances, good things are coming. Be patient. 


Aquarius- You feel restricted by minor conflicts. Remember that they are small problems, and that 
you will be fine. 


Pisces- Your cooperation level is slowly going down. Be more open minded! 


Issue 7 April 20th 2015 


Weather 


Provided by The 
Weather Network 
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iz 14° 18° 20° 14° 13° 15° 14° 
Sun Mon Tue Wed Thu Fri Sat 
Apr 19 Apr 20 Apr 21 Apr 22 Apr 23 Apr 24 Apr 25 
Mainly sunny Sunny Mainly sunny Chance ofa Cloudy with A mix of sun and A mix of sun and 
shower showers clouds clouds 


eG GB Bw — 1H 
10° 15° 18 WW FT 8 10° 





Feels like 9 15 18 16 3 4 10 
°C °C °C °C °C °C °C 
lw -3 0 4 4 2 1 1 
P.0.P 20% 10% 10% 40% 70% 30% 20% 
24 br Rain - - - 15-20 mm 1-3 mm - - 
Wind NE5km/h NW 10 km/h E 10 km/h S 25 km/h NE 30 km/h E 25 km/h SE 10 km/h 
1 5 6 


Hours of Sun 10 12 11 9 
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The Daily Pigeon 

Grab a cup of joe, find a pigeon, discuss stuff and 
watch out for that boomerang! by: Zoe Ellis 
pigeonartcontest.blogspot.ca 





Todays recipe: titties 


Ingredients: 
1/4 cup cocoa powder 
1/2 cup icing sugar 
5 tosp melted butter 





Put all the ingredients in the bowl 
Mix them up! 
Make little tosp sized balls 
*SQUAWK* roll them in toppings,if you want *SQUAWK* 
chill them in the fridge for 10 minutes 
Enjoy! 


Today/Remember This Forever: Bullying 


Bullying, we all know it. When that one person twists your fate 
and your fun. Sadly its hard to recover, in fact, my poor pigeon 
recently sought it. 

some "Friend" sent mean messages to my pigeon and...Am | 
getting off topic? Anyways, bullying over the internet is called 
Cyber Bullying. The bad news is that the bully sometimes does 
not know what they are doing. 


*SQUAWKkK* You know who you are! *GSQUAWK* 

There are may types of bullying such as this and they can be 
conquered! 

What we did for my Pigeon was: 
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We talked over the situation 

We found the main problem to the situation 

We found positive responses. 

we put a "band-aid" on the problem and made-up. That was 
really just: "hey “blank* | do not like the way you are treating me, 
| would please like you to stop. Maybe we need a couple days 
apart. ok? excellent!” 


Se Ss 


5... This number is for desperate measures, if these problems ever 
get out of hand, you should go to seek attention. You can talk to your 
parents/guardians, or even a councillor. They are there for you! 


That's it for- ever, If you would like help on anything ( within these 


perimeters) you can email at journalist.pigeon@gmail.com 
Also go on the kids help phones website, you will get lots of help! 


pigeonartcontest.blogspot.ca 


Comic 





e : \ : 
a IF anc adat did itt 
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Rise of Legende 


Chapter Three 


The ground splits beneath our feet. We are thrown back by tons of ice cold water, and something 
scaly shooting up with it. All I can see is blue. When my vision clear, I see the creature. A large blue 


dragon is slithering out of the gaping hole, and is aimed right at me. 


Water drips out of its mouth, through rows and rows of sharp, silver teeth. It puts its talons on me. The 
water has soaked through my parka, so I am too cold to move. The claws are digging into my flesh, and I 


can feel the cold, sour breath on my face- 


When i see a green and brown streak across my vision. It rams into the serpent and sends it flailing on the 


sea ice. I look up- and blackout. 
Ss 


As the world comes back into focus, I find myself on a cliff. Butt... Its rock. And it has this green fuzz. 
The sky is blue. The sun is high in the sky..... and it is warm. I look around and find no snow or ice. I take 
off my coat, and set it aside. As I look over the cliff I find a great forest, filled with green leaves and..... Is 


that an arctic deer? I see horses, squirrels, all kinds of life- 


“Enjoying the scenery?” I spin around and find myself face-to-face with a greenish brown dragon. “This is 


what the world will be,” He says. His voice is soft, but painfully low. 
“Where is the ice?” I ask. “We need it.” 
“You're ice makes the world bland.” He says. “I am Superior. Nice to meet you, Zorra.” 


I don’t ask how he knows my name. Dragons just know. “You have no right to melt our homes, destroy 
our families, and belongings! And just to make Legende LOOK NICE?!” I step back. Why did I do that? 


Bursting out at a dragon like that? Suicide! But, to my relief, Superior looks amused. 


“Who are you to judge it? I am simply a messenger. And a designer! Pea is who you should send your 


complaints to.” 


“DESIGNER?! I KNEW- wait, Pea?!” Pea is the Guardian of the Sun, the youngest of the legendary Sun 
Guardians. She rules Legende. “How could she...... She didn’t even think of...” 


“Hush. My point is, you have a part to play. You have to guide Niko to the Mountain of the Moon. ‘Take 
this. don’t lose it.” He hands me a silver dragon necklace hooked on the tip of one claw. “Goodbye, 


Zotra.” 


By: Rory Turnbull 
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Silver Storm 
Chayuler, one 


A LONG TIME FROM Now, THOUSANDS OF YEARS TO BE CORRECT, IF YOU LOOKED OUT 
ONTO THE FROSTY LANDSCAPE OF THE SECOND ICE AGE AND SQUINTED YOUR EYES, YOU 
WOULD SEE HER SILVER HAIR BLOWING IN THE WIND FROM BEHIND ONE OF THE 
MOUNTAIN LIKE HILLS. HER EYES WOULD BE FOCUSED AS A HAWK AT THE HUGE WHITE 
STAG FIVE METERS IN FRONT OF HER. A RIFLE WOULD BE PROPPED ON HER SHOULDER 
AND AIMED AT HER PRAY, READY TO SHOOT. A LARGE BANG FILLED THE AIR THAT DAY 
AND THE GIRL, AT THE AGE OF SIXTEEN, CARRIED HOME HER PRIZE BY THE LEG AND 
WITH MUCH STRENGTH FOR IT WAS BIGGER THAN A HORSE. SHE CARRIED IT HOME AND 
SKINNED IT, TAKING OUT ALL OF THE EDIBLE PARTS FOR DINNER. THIS STAG WOULD BEA 
MEAL FOR ABOUT A WEEK AT THE LEAST. 


A SMALL BOY ENTERED THE ROOM FROM A DOOR TO THE LEFT OF THE GIRL. HE 
LOOKED ABOUT SEVEN YEARS OLD, JUST OLD ENOUGH TO LEARN TO HUNT THOSE DAYS. “ 
WHAT'S FOR DINNER, SILVER STORM?” HE ASKED. “1 THINK WERE OUT OF PINE MARTEN. | 
CHECKED.” 


THE GIRL, NAMED SILVER STORM, GLANCED AT HER PREY. “WELL, I JUST WENT 
HUNTING AND MANAGED TO CATCH A STAG. $0 | THINK THAT JEN WILL COOK UP THE LEG 
OR SOMETHING. THIS ONE WILL LAST FOR ABOUT A WEEK.” SHE LOOKED AT HIM. 

“MAAN GROVE? YOU LOOK SICK!” 


“| FEEL SICK.” HE SAID. “CAN YOU GET ME SOME TEA?” 


“YES! OF COURSE. | WILL BE RIGHT BACK!” SILVER STORM RAN OUT OF THE HOUSE. 
WHEN SHE CAME BACK SHE HAD A BUNDLE OF BIRCH BARK IN HER FIST. SHE PUTITINA 
POT AND SET IT TO BOIL ON THE STOVE. SOON, THE TEA WAS READY. 


“VUMI" SAID MAANGROVE, SIPPING HIS TEA. “YOU MAKE THE BEST TEA EVER!!|” HE 
§SLURPED UP EVERY LAST DROP. 


SOON, THE MOTHER OF THE HOUSE CAME IN. “STORM!” SHE CHIMED. “YOUR BACK 
ALREADY? YOU HUNT SO WELL AND FAST, | WOULD BE SURPRISED IF WE SURVIVED 
WITHOUT YOU! AND LOOK!INY/OU BROUGHT US A STAG! MANGROVE! YOU HAVE A FEVER? 
AND STORM HAS TAKEN CARE OF YOU!YOU TWO LOOK SO GROWN UP.” SHE PUSHED. “1 
MUST TALK TOO MUCH. MAY APOLOGIES!” 


“ITS OKAY.” SAID SILVER STORM POURING MORE TEA FOR MAANGROVE. “I HAVE 
PUT UP WITH IT FOR SIXTEEN YEARS. | THINK THAT ONE MORE YEAR WILL BE JUST AS 
FIN€. HOW OLD ARE YOU NOW, JEN?” 
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“ONE: STOP CALLING ME JEN! 1AM YOUR MOM! TWO: 1AM FORTY SIX.YOU 
SHOULD KNOW THAT BY NOW.YOUR FATHER IS IN THE FIELD TRYING TO DIG UP SOME 
CARROTS. YOU SHOULD TELL HIM ABOUT YOUR CATCH.” 


SILVER STORM HEADED OUTSIDE. SHE ALREADY HAD HER WHITE HUNTING PARKA 
ON. “DAD!” SHE CALLED. “I SHOT A STAG! A BIG ONE!” 


HER FATHER LOOKED UP FROM HIS WORK IN THE FIELD. “YOU DID? | GOT SOME 
CARROTS FOR TONIGHT! GOOD LUCK THAT WE HAVE A FANTASTIC HUNTER AND A 
GREAT FARMER IN THE FAMILY! OR ELSE WE WOULD STARVE!” 


AFTER A TWENTY MINUTE CHAT WITH HER DAD, SILVER STORM HEADED DOWN TO 
THE RIVER. SHE LAY DOWN AND LOOKED AT THE GREY CLOUDS FLOAT BY. SHE KNEW THAT 
IT WOULD NOT RAIN OR SNOW ANY TIME SOON. THE CLOUDS TURNED BLACK WHEN THAT 
HAPPENS. ANYWAY, SHE HAD NEVER SEEN RAIN. IT WAS AN ICE AGE. THE CLOUDS WERE 
GREY BECAUSE OF THE POLLUTED WATER. IF ONLY HER ANCESTORS HAD TREATED THE 
EARTH BETTER. THAN THERE WOULD BE NO ICE AGE. THAN SHE COULD FEEL RAIN ON HER 
FACE. BUT NO SUCH THING WAS POSSIBLE NOW. AT LEAST NOW MANKIND TREATED 
EARTH WITH RESPECT. A SNOWFLAKE LANDED ON SILVER STORMS CHIN. SHE CRANED 
HER NECK ONLY TO SEE A DARK DARK DARK DARK BLACK CLOUD. IT WAS HUGE. BIGGER 
THAN ANY CLOUD SHE HAD EVER SEEN. AND THAT COULD ONLY MEAN ONE THING. SNOW 
STORM. AND A BIG ONE. 


/o be continued... 


By Camilla Turnbull 


